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Or never more to view nor day nor light. , 

Tis w ell Miftris, your choife agrees with mine , 1 1 

X like that well : nay how abfokite.fhee’s in it, 

Hot minding whither I diflike or no. • 

Well, I doe commend her choyfc, and will no longer 
Have it be delayed : foft, heere he comes, 

I mutt ciflembie it. 

Snter Pericles'. 

E’er: All fortunes to the good Simonides. 

Kmg. To you as much : Sir^fam beholding to you. 

For your fweet muficke this tall night : 

I doe proteft, my eares were never better fed 
With fuch delightfull pleafing harmony. 

Per. It is your Graces plealure to commend,’ 

Not my defert. 

' King. Sir, you are Mufickes Mafter. 

Per. The worft of ail her fchollers (my good Lord ) 
m l' Let me aske you one thing; 

W hat doe you thinke of m y daughter, fir ? 

Per. A moft vertuous Princefle. 
f-wg. And fhce’s faire too, is die not ? 

Per. As a faire day in Summer, wondrous faire.' 
y m S> s i r ? my Daughter thinkesverywell of you,’ 

~ io well, that you mutt be her Matter, 

And ihee will be your Scholler, therefore looke to it.’ 

Per. I a m unworthy to be her Schoole-mafter. 

King. She thinkes not fo ; perufc this writing elfe. 

Pe What’s heere a letter, that ihe loves the Knight ofTj* ! 
Iis tne Kings fubtilty to have my life : 

On feeke not to intrap me gracious Lord, 

A ftranger and diftrefled gentleman. 

That never aimed fo hie, to love your daughter, 

Ikit bent all offices to honour her. 

K mg , thou haft bewitcht my daughter. 

And thou art a villaine. 

Per. By the gods have not ; never did thought 
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Of my levy offence ; nor never did my aft ions 
Tet commence, a deed might gaine her love, 

Or your difpleafure. 

King. Traitor, thou lyeft. 

Per. Traitor? 

King. Ltraitor. 

Per. Even in his throate, unleffe it be a King, 

That cals me traitor, I returne the lie. 

King. Now by the gods I doe applaud his courage! 

Per. My a&ions are as noble as my thoughts, 

That never rellifht ora bafe difeent .• 

I came unto your Court for honours caufe. 

And not to be a Rebell to her ftate : 

And he that otherwife accounts of me, 
i nisi word fhall proove, hee’s honours encmie. 

’ tn &' • “ er£ comes my daughter, {he can witneffe it, 

>. Enter Thai fa. 

t er. Then as you are as vertuous, as faire • 

Refolve your angry father, if my tongue . 

mfi or m y hand fobferibe 
Vu y - S bIe , that made iovc to you ? 
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May be f nor can I thinke theWtrarv) ' 

Asreatin bloud as I my felfe. ' 

, YoHt^U to^fne°. l and^ rC ^r “i b€r frame 

Either be rul’d by me or T!p Cr ’| ieare you> 

Man and wife ’ 1 raake you— 

And lips mutt f»S C t o me y °^ hands 

F andbeingjoyn^ 



